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I enlisted May 10, 1861, in Co. H, 2d
Wis. The 24 Wik, was a three-year reg-
jment, and one of the first mustered into
the service of the United States in the
war of the rebellion.

From the date of my enlistment until
gome time in June we put in the time
Jearning the art of war, hoping all the
time that we would not be ealled upon
to practice the art to any great extent. On
June 11, 1861, we were mustered into the
United States service, and, nine days later,
started for Washington, D. . In that
ride we enjoyed, to some extent, the pomp
of war.

The country through which we passed
was full of enthusinsm and the people
geemed to wave us on, as if it were glory
and not yeuars of bitter war that awaited
ue. We stopped one day at Harrisburg,
Pa., where we received our arms—old
Harper's Ferry, smooth-bore muskets-—
which we loaded afterward in the day of
battle, with one ball and three buckshot
to each piece, with powder suflicient be-
hind ball and buckshot to drive them out
of the gun-barrel amd at the same Dme
nearly knock the life out of the mun who
stood behind the guu.

When we marched throngh Baltimoere,
we loaded our picces and fixed bayonets,
gs a precautionary measure.  In those
darys Baltimore was a hotbed of treason,
and on that march through the city the
people delighted our ears with cheers for
Jeff Davis; but they earefully refrained
from the nse of brickbats and stones, so
we had no oceasion to use our muskets;
but the demonstration did not augur an
early peace, by any means,

We arrived at Washiugton all safe and
gound, in the latter part of June, and en-
camped for several days in the outskirts
of the National Capital, which, at that
time, was nothing more or less than a
great, overgrown village.

BUERMAN'S FIRST BRIGADE,

On July 2 our regiment crossed the Po-
tomac River by the way of Long Bridge,
into the State of Virginia. We were there
brigaded with the GUth, 79th and, it ma
memory serves me, the 13th N, Y. The
G9th was a famons Irish reghment, cou-
munded by Col. (afterward General) Cor-
coran, and carried the green flug of the
Emernld Isle beside the Stars and Stripes,
The T9th was Cameron’s Seotch regiment,
and displayed the thistle of Scotia with
the American flag, the same being borne
aloft by two brawny, bare-legged Scotch-
men. The other regiment, which was only
& common, everyday Yankee regiment like
my own—only mine was from the West—
had nothing peculiar about it to fix it in
my memory, so I am not certain as to its
number, but do remember that it was a
New York regiment.

Gen. Wililam Tecumseh Sherman was
honored with the command of this brigade
of four regiments of volunteers, and as it
was Sherman’s first important command,
he was just as prond of his four superb
regiments as an old hen conld possibly
be with four broods of chickens.

Sherman’s brigade wus assigned to Gen,
Tyler's Division, and further than that
we knew but little about the organization
of the army. Of cowrse, we knew that
Gen. Scott was the General-in-Chief, or
in gupreme command, with headgunrters
in Washington, while Gen. McDowell
commanded the army in the field; that
Bherman's Brigade was a part of Tyler's
Division, and that there were other divi-
sions in MeDowell's army; but we had
very little knowledge of the situation, amd

presume no army ever went into the
field and into battle more completely un-
qualified to perform intelligently the du-
ties of soldiers and officers. There was
but little if any time to drill or study the
art of war, for the Confederacy had tak-
en the initiative and confronted us with an
army better prepared for a campaign than
we were, and that army actually threat-
ened the Capital; so we were obliged to
put in our time building fortificatious and

reparing defenses, All that portion of
.{'u“mm opposite Washington seemed cov-
red with woods, and the labor required in
felling the thousands of acres of trees,
that might be used in sheltering an ad-
wancing armwy of the enemy, was great.
We participated in one or two brigade
, or, more properly speaking, bri-
de parades, during the early days of
uly, while we occupied this position, but
the bulk of our time was taken up with
bhard work in making the position of
Washington mbre secure, until the ad-
vance of McDowell's army began.

THE BULL RUN CAMPAIGN,

About the middle of July the Ball Run
campaign opened. The 2d Wis. and two
or three others were three-year regiments;
there were also & few two-year troops,
but the bulk of the army was composed
of three-mouths men, whose terms of en-
Jistment would expire within the next 30
days, or by the middle of August. There-
fore, if McDowell's army was to capture
Richmond and end the rebellion, it was
pecessary for it to make a forward move-
ment without further delay, while we had
soldiers to do the fighting, if fighting
should become necessary. 8o the military
authorities seemed to reason, and the army
moved out on its first great campaign.

Sherman’s Brignde was encawmped along
the Warrenton Pike—the main thorough-
fure leading to Centerville and Manassas
—about n mile west of Fort Corcoran.
We wers supplied with good, comfortable
wall-tents, but when we started on that
ﬂmpais:ll we left our encampment in
charge of a Lieutenunt and, probally, a
hundred sick and convalescent soldiers.
As we had no such thing as shelter tents
iIn those dars, edch soldier rolled a woolen
Inside of a rubber blanket, which served
for both bed and shelter, except, on rare
occasions, when we took shelter beneath
a bush or slept under a rail.

The Confederate army, under the com-
mand of Beaurcgard, did not seem to dis-
pute our advance at frst, and abandoned
the defenses at Centerville, retiring be-
hind Bull Run,

On the afternoon of July 18 Tyler's
Division encountered the enemy at Black-
burn’s Ford, where we had our first skir-
mish, in which the 24 Wis. lost one man.
Tyler's Division did not gain & lodgment
on the west bank of the Run, apd with-
drew from the contest at that place, For
the next two days McDowell's army Iny
along the eastern bank of Bull Run, while
be perfected his plans and prepared for a
general battle, Beauregard stood on the
defensive, and the sluggish waters of Bull
Run wound their course between the op-
posing armies,

On Sunday, July 21, the first great bat-
tle of the civil war, known in history as
*“The First Bull Run,” was fought, last-
Ing about six or seven hours. Bherman's
Brigade had it very comfortable at first,
and many of us thought our General was
& born strategist. From our camp, near
the Werrenton Pike, between Centerville
and Cab Run, Bherman marched us down
the pike, crossing Cub Run, and arriving
near the Stone Bridge, which crosses
Bull Run, where he led us to the right
Into a grand old forest which, with its

friendly foliage, sheltered ws from the
scorching rays of the July sun uniil about
11 o'clock a. m. We held that position in
fine shape (we could bave held it longer)
until Hunter's Division had made a wide
detour to the right, crossing Bull Run at
Budley’s Ford, far up the creek, thus
striking Beauregard on the flank and op-
ening the battle with apparent sdvantage
to McDowell.

/ During the hours we held our position

the woods tite vicinity of Stone
we weré amused and encouraged

an occasional shot fired by a large 32-
pounder smooth-bore gun—ithe ouly big

gun in MeDowell’'s army. This was plant-
ed in a commanding position near Stone
Bridge, and for several honrs Sherman's
Brigade had nothing to do but watch the
effect of the bursting shells thrown hy it
from time to time within the lines of the
enemy.

After Hunter struck Beauregard's left
and the battle had waxed bot in that di-
rection for an hour or two, some military
genius discovered that Sherman’s Brigade
might be used to better advantage than
supporting a one-gun battery on the safe
gide of Bull Run, and forthwith we re-
coived orders to  advance. Then Sher-
man moved his brigade at a double-quick
along the eastern shore of Bull Run for a
mile or two. Once he halted us. not to
rest, but to put us in light-marching or-
der, and to that end he ordered v to pile
up our blankets and haversacks in a con-
venient place by the wayside, where we

from, and nothing to run after, except our
supper and beds, and it is not likely that
we ran_for fun, but it scemed easier to
retreat than to advance—it generally does
on a battlefield.

In retiring from the field we recrossed
Bull Run above the ford where we crossed
it in the morning, but struck the Warren-
ton Pike again between Stone Bridge and
Cub Run. When | reached the bridge
over the Iatter stream, lo and behold!
thers was that big 32-pounder that Sher-
man's Brigade had supported so glorious-
Iy all the forenmoon, broken down and
abandoned in the center of the highway,
blocking the crossing of the bridge. B
hind this gun along the turnpike stood n
whole hattery, guns, caissons and all, in
complete order, but no horses and no ar-
tillerymen. T learned, later, that the ar-
tillerymen had taken their horses down to
the Kun to water them and soon after re-
turned for their battery, which they se-
cured nll right, in fact, never intended to
leave it there: but the old 32-pounder was
not removed from the position where 1
last saw it ns I crossed the bridge over
Cub Run, until it was removed by Bean-
regard’s men a day or two later. This
wis the source of great rejoicing on the
part of the Southern Confederacy for
months after. In ecapturing that old gun,
which was of less actunl valne on the
field than one musket well handled, Bean-
regard thought e had won the independ-
ence of the Confederacy.

I reached our old eamp ground, west of
Centerville, a little before sunset, but the

ground was all that remained to us; for

might retuorn and ecamp for the night
when the battle was over—then we knew
of a certainty that he was a born strate-
gist, or, if not at that moment, we knew
it a few hours later when night closed in
upon us and the whole brigade conld not
muster a single hard-tack, to say nothing
about blankets.

After getting rid of our cumbersome
blankets and useless provisions, we In-
creased our speed, and shortly after ar-
rived at Poplar Ford, pretty well fagged
out, for the day was hot. At Poplar
Ford we waded the Run, about waist-
deep in water, which wus exceedingly
refreshing. Omee geross the Hun, we
moved over the fields in the direction of
the Warrenton Pike, which we reached
at a point in the wvalley where Spring
Creek crosses the pike where stood a stone
house that was used for a hospital. From
this point we moved up the hill eastward
toward the Stone Bridge, and went into
battle.

Qur brigade line extended across the
turnpike and nearly at right angles with
it, while the enemy seemed to be posted
between our position and Bull Run. For
a time the battle seemed to progress fa-
vorably. The enemy wag supposed to be
in our fromt, but in the confusion it was
not an easy muatter to locate his position.
When our line ceased to advunce there
was no well-defined battle-line of the en-
emy opposing us, that I could discover,
but we halted all the same, and contin-
ued to blaze away with our old smooth-
bore muskets,

About this time the smoke of battle
became thick and the confusion great, and
I lost all trace of Gen. Sherman, not
seeing himm again until after we had re-
turned to the defenses of Washiogton. 1
also lest track of our Lieutennnt-Colone!
commanding the 2d Wis. Our Calonl,
8. Park Coon, was on Gen, Tyler's staff,
and Lieut.-Col. I"'eck commanded our reg-
iment in his stead.

Col. Peck was calculuted by nature for
a great miggtary lender. He knew the
duties of enlisted soldiers, and was aware
of the fact that officers were created out
of superior clay, and, therefore, always
insisted that soldiers should not forget to
doff their hats when they eame into the
presence of their superiors. It was said
that Col. Peck displuyed superior lead-
ership shortly after we went into battle,
by leading straight out to reavward.
Whether or not that report was true, 1
cannct say; but I know that 1 never saw
our gallunt Lientenant-Colonel again, He
was not killed that day, neither was he
wounded nor a prisoner of war, aod he
arrived safely in Washington at an ear-
i¥ hour the next morning, but when we
returned to our old enmp, later in the day,
our Licutenant-Colonel commanding was
not there to welcome us, and we took our
hats off in his magnificent presence no
more forever,

This battle, ealled “The First Pull
Run,” te distinguish it from another

fought on the same ground a little mor
than a yeur later, was never consideredd
a very glorious affair, so far as it applied
to the Upion army., The strategy was
deficient in some fmportant particulars,
but neither Gen, Sherman nor his bri-
gade were the only parties at faunlt,

Our battle losses, as compared with
the wholesale slaughter of modern battles,
prove that it was a small affrir—a mere
skirmish, and but little fighting was done
on either side, My regiment lost about
160 men and Sherman's Brigade sustain-
ed nearly one-fourth of the entire loss in
McDowell's army, which was 401 killed
and 1071 wounded. The Confederates
lost 887 killed and 1,582 wounded,

THE ROUT OF M'DOWELL'S ARMY,

The retreat began some time during
the aftarnoon, probably about 4:80 o'clock,
I never learned just why we retreated,
and am not sure that any one knew. It
began in this way: After blazing away
with our kicking muskets until the excr-
cise became monotonous, we ceased firing
and fell back down the hill to the creck
that ran through the walley, to get a
drink. While there we leisurely filled our
canteens. Then, as it was getting toward
night, it occurred to some of the boys that
our blankets and haversacks were not safe
where we had stored them, or would not
be after dark—Dbesides, we would need
our haversacks about supper time, and our
blankets before retiring for the night,
and they concluded that it would be the
proper thing to do to go back and get
them, and back they started. Some his-
torians say we ran, but that’s false, There

Was no enemy in sight—nothing to run

o

HS0ME OF THE BOYS RECOGNIZED THE
CORRESPONDENT."

on our return trip from the battlefield we
missed the locality where we had so enre-
fully stored our blankets and haversacks
at the request of Gen, Sherman, and we
were truly orphans in n strange land,

While we were preparing our cump
ground for a night’s rest, who should dash
along the pike headed toward Washing-
ton but o whole brigade or division of Con-
gressmen and newspaper correspondents,
who had gone out with the army in car-
ringes to see the fun, and, having seen
enongh to sutisfy them, were going home.
Most of them had lost their earringes and
were monnted on horsehack, having left
the harness on just as they uuhitched, in
order that they might have something to
cling to, and they were elinging fust
enough. There was one newspaper man
in the divigion by the name of Carletan,
who wrote a great deal about the battie
and the retreat afterward, having viewed
the battle from afar, ns he *“stood on the
rouof of & house near Stone Bridge” |
believe he lived in New York, for some
of the G9th boys seemed to recognize him,
and as the cavaleade dashed down the
pike, one of them remarked to a com-
rade, as he pointed out a gallant borse-
mun with a hoge roll of manuscript in
his pocket and a bunch of quills over his
enr, while his soft felt hat served for a
saddle: “Do yez moind that foin-looking
lad in lade of the whole gang there, Bar-
ney? Well, that's Carleton; he wroita for
the papers and is one of the raciest cor-
respondents in the army."” To which his
comrade made reply: “Begorrah, Pat,
aud 1 belave yez roight; he's the raciest
of that gung, at all events."” I'm not so
sure that Carleton's soft felt felt soft,
but it must have been some improvement
on the bareback of & harnessed steed.

We cheered and laughed till the tears
ran down our cheeks os Jong as the cav-
alcade was in sight, and to the day of my
death I shall never be able to recall the
vision without laughing.

This cavaleade reanched Washington early
the next morning, safe and sonnd, but
little gore. From them It leaked out and
gradually worked into the papers that
“MeDowell's army was punic-stricken!”
. We had settled for the night In our
improvised eamp when we were roused by
the bugle call which sounded “Fall in.”
It seems that a councll of war had been
called by Gen. MeDowell, which, by com-
mon consent, had resolved itself into a
council of retreat, where it was =oon de-
cided to begin the retreat to the defenses
of Washington that night; in faet, there
was nothing for McDowell to do but re-
treat, as the terms of enlistment of half
his army would expire within a week,
There wans no time to issue rations, and
Gen. Sherman obtained leave to put his
brigade in the advance, i. e., next to the
Congressional and journalistic cavalry, as
his men were minos blankets and provi-
sions, and, some of them being three-year
troops, their lives were worth saving. Wo
learned,  also, In that wysterious  way
throngh which knowledge Is often gained
in camp, that Gen. Sherman had this very
retreatl in contemplation when he instruet-
ad us to pile our blankets and haversacks
on the biank of Bull Run, so that we might
be light of foot and fleet as the wind for
the home streteh.

Sherman’s Brignde took its place in the
advance of the infantry, and during that
memorable night-march we would have
kept in sight of the flying eavalry, but for
the thick darkness that concenled them
from view. Soon it began to rain—a gen-
tle mist at first, then a drizzle, and by
daylight it was coming down in fine shape,
On our homeward march we did not sing
as much as we did on the advanee, but we
made better time, In fact, it was the
old ecamp before breankfast, after which
we might sing agnin,

AGAIN IN CAMP,

We reached camp in sections, from 9
to 11 o'clock the forenoon of July 22, and
1 had the honor of being among the first.
Our comrades who remained behind in
charge of the camp, had caught a glimpse
of the Congressional cavalry an hour or
two earlier in the day, and heard the
voice of Carleton ms he shouted In pass-
ing: *Tha whole army is panic-stricken.”
Then they put on the ecamp-kettles and
prepared coffee and hardtack and such
other articles of fapd as they ecould ob-
tain, for ouor refreshment. Immediately
after brenkln‘g our 24-hour fast we seemed
to hear a voice of command saying: “To
your tents, O 24 Wis.,” and we got there.

When we retired to our tents, we hoped
to enjoy a season of sleep and repose, af-
ter our long and weary march; but about
noon we were aroused from our slumbers,
not to partake of a nicely prepared din-
ner—no, and really 1 never learned ex-
nctly for what purpose we were aroused,
I intended to ask Gen. Sherman why it

was, but the General-Jeft us and went
West hefore 1 found opportunity.
However, we received to gather up
eversthing we possesséd,’ ahgd, fotming in
line, we abandoned our camp and were
marched to Fort Corcoran, where we
stood around in the ru’ apd mud all the
afternoon, while ourtunbecupicd tents,
only a mile away, were supposed to be in
such dangerons proximity to Beaurcgard's
victorions army, the advance outposts of
which reached Centerville some time the
next day, that onr wise General deemed it
prudent to sacrifice our camp, if neoes-
sary, but to save the fort at all hazards.
That was the grandest display of military
sagucity that came undgn my notice during
the war. '

About a hundred yavdd distant from
Fort Corcoran there stoofd an old barm
from which the wentheftboarding had been
stripped, but the feame and roof were still
intnet,  As the shades of evening bezan
to guther over the hills of Virginin, the
orphans of the 2d Wis, began to gnther
beneath the roof of that lowly asylum,
which nfforded not standing room for all,
bt even a prospect of shelter was some
relief from the pelting rvain. It did not
sevm possible that Gen. Sherman, or who-
ever might be in control of affairs, would
keep us standing around there all night.
The strategy of leaving our blankets and
provisions on the banks of Bull Run was
bad enough, but leaving our comfortahie
tents unoceupied, only a mile away, while
wea stood out in the rnin or crowded into
an old, dilapidated barn for shelter the
livelong night, seemed beyond  reason.
Theretore, I stood ountside with two of
my tentmates, withont making an attempt
to secure shelter beneath the crowded
roof. until almost dark, hoping that we
would either be marched back to our
enmp or order our ténts brought yp. Fin-
ally T =aid to my comvades: *“Boys, we
must hunt cover.” A few yards iromn
where we stood the end of an old plank
protraded from the barnyard filth, which
lead we followed and quickly upearthed
not one, but two very dirty, but sound
amd snhstantinl, planks, a foot or more
in width and abonut 16 fect long.  To clean
these planks was but the work of a mo-
ment, but to clevate them into the loft
from beam to beam above the heads of
our comrades crowded thervin like sap

we snececded.  Then drawing up onr guns,
cartridge hoxes and other meager belong-
ings, we perched onrselves upon our im
proviged baleony in the shelter of that old
voof-tree, like birds of paradize in the
green  branches, above and Leyond the
reach of the alligators amd anncondas of
the Amnzon. Perlinps we did not enjoy
that night of peaceful rest, we three who
were ahove the clouds, so to speak, If
Beanregards army  had peneteated  onr
lines that night and bhad ran up against
us, we were in a position to fix them plen-
tr. On the whole, our position, both for
comfort and for defense, in ease of an at-
tack, was far ahead and greatly more
strategic than it conld possibly have been
hadl we remained in enmp.

The next morning our Quartermaster
hustled around and found a few boxes of
hardinek and some Switzer cheeses, upon
which we breakfasted.,  Abont 10 o'clock
the rain censed, and o scouting party that
hud been sent out to reconnpiter, returned
and reported that our eamp had not been
captured by Beauregard duging the night,
but was still standing, where we left it |
Then a party with teagos was detniled to
bring up our tents, apd we established
camp in a position where we conld protect
the fort. Arter that, we ]xlgl our enrap in
order and began in eartest to prepare for
wir. .

FIRST GLIMI'SE OF TAXCOLN.

Two days Inter, I think, dn the Z5th of
July, Abraham Lincoln, incompany with
Secretary of State Sewarll, visited the
mmy in Virgimia, on which ocension I had
the opportunity of sefitig the President
for the first time. Mr,. Lineoln wns then
in the full strereth and vigor of manhoald,
and although he was pot, what peopls
wonlé call a handsome man  there swas
stamped on his face n fresh, vigorons,
heulthy nnd econrage s lgok that inspived
confidence. We had just snffered o se-
vere and homiliating defear, and the dis-
conraging fact was beginning to appear
plainly that we had on our hands a great
wir that would require every resource of
the Nation to prosecute to a successful
issue. and we certainly needed some en-
couragement. It was good to be impressed
with the fact that the Pregident on whose
shoulders rested this mighty burden of
war, with its vast train of resultg, either
for wenl or for woe to the people of a
hemispliere, was not discouraged with the
sutlook.

Mr. Seward stood up in the Fresident's
enrriage and made quite a speech to the
soldiers, in which he gave us plenty of
taffy; but Mr, Lincoln did not make a
speech; he only said in a mild, gentle way,
that he had confidence in the ability and
patriotism of the American people and
their volunteer army to meet and over-
come every eneimny of the Republie, and to
ri-establish the Government and Flag be-
queathed us by the Fathers in every part
and portion of our country.

The soldiers gathered around the IPres-
ident’s earringe, all anxious to shake hands
with him, and they kept him hand-shaking
until he must have been extremely tired.
I folt like shaking hands with Mr. Lincoln
myself, although not given to demonstra-
tions of that kind in a crowd, but on see-
and thought it seemed best not to assist
in wearing the poor man's life out, so 1
did not offer my hand, and never had the
houor of shaking bands with him.

During the yvears of war that followed
I suw Mr. Lincoln many times, and every
time I noticed that the lines of care upou
his kindly face grew deeper, as the burden
of war became heavier from month to
month and from year to year.

Shortly after this visit from the Pres-
Ident, Gen. Sherman went West, to ns-
suma some higher command than a bri-
gode, and 1 did not see him apain antil
years after the war., Sherman became n
great commander and strutegist before
the war ended, as every man of his old
brignde knew he would from the moment
he guve us the order to dump our blan-
kets wnd rations on the banks of Bull Run.

THE LAST SURVIVOR,

I met Gen. Sherman once after the
war, some ti during the early ™'s, at
a National Encampment of the G, A, RR.
held in the city of Milwaukee, Wis, There
wus present at the time o grand guther-
ing of people, especiully ex-soldiers of the
eivil war, from all over the country, who
were holding Reunions  gulore, There
woere Reunions of armics, of corps, of di-
visions, or brigandes, of regiments and of
companies. There were Reunions of the
survivors of campaigns, of the survivors
of buttles, of the survivors of prisons and
of the survivors of hospitals. So, on meet-
ing Gen. Sherman at that Encampment,
I suggested to him that it was an oppor-
tune time to hold a Keéunfon of his old
brigade. That if he, as jtg old command-
er, would issue a call, gnrely it would en-
thuse every member EF &l,ynt grand old
organizntion present o the city. But,
reully, the General seymed; not at all in-
terested nor pleased ITIJ he suggestion.
He said that, “notwithstanding the fact
that he himself would greagly enjoy such
& Reunion, he thought it quite impossible
after the lapse of so many years to get

sufficient number togethus to make such

eunion interesting.” «Jd suggested that
the lapse of the years was not wider in
relation to Bherman’s than to any other
brigade organized in 1861, but, if he feared
such a Reunion would be too small to be
lensant, he might make the call for a
teunlon of the survivors of the First
Bull Run, which could not fail to draw a
large attendance.

At this point the General begged that
1 would excuse him for an hour or two, as
he had an important engagement, but he
would ses me later and, in the meantime,
I might look around among the comrades
and learn about how many Bull Run sur-
vivors I could find, Of course, I excused
the General, and he left me—he nlso left
with me a lingurius suspicion that he wes
not very enthusiastic over the Reunion
iden; at least, so far ag it related to Sher-
man's Brignde or the survivors of Bull
Run; but, hoping that he honestly wanted

diligently, as he suggested, with the re-
sult that I was unable to find 8 man out-
gide of my old regiment who participated
at all in that “First Campaign”—that is,
on the Union side, I found 75 or 80 ex-
Conflederates there, every one of whom
lnid great stress on the fact that he was
a survivor of the “First Bull Run, sah.”

Among the boys of my old company and
regiment 1 found a dozen or more, who
were on the sick and convalescent list,
and guarded and held our camp near Fort
Corcoran during the Bull Run campaign,
and who remembered distinetly the fagged
aud forlorn appearance presented by those
who returmed from the battle on the fore-
noon of July 22, 1861;: but when [ sug-
gested the propriety of holding a Reunion
of Sherman’s Brigade, as our old com-
mander wias then with us, they replied:
“Aren't yon a little off 7 Sherman com-
manded in the West. We were never in
his brigade.”  The upshot of it all was,
we held no Revnion of Sherman'’s Brigade
nor of the survivors of The First Bull
Hun. What is more, T did not agnin meet
Gen. Sherman, for he scemed to have oth-
er and more important business on hand.
If hie was ashamed of his old brigade and
the part lie took in “Our First Campaign,”™
80 far as I was able to discover, thut feel
ing was recipr ted.

Since that Encaompment I presome 1
have met thonsnnds of ex-Confederates
who were survivors of the First Bull Run,
and could tell me more of its glories than
I dreamed it possessed. No wonder we
were beaten,  The Confederutes were all
there, But never in all these years have
I met a Union soldier who was there, aud
am thereforeé eonvineed that they have
all passed over the durk rviver. Now Gen.
S8herman is dead also, and on the Union
side T am, what I hope to remain for
many years to come, the sole survivor of
“Qur First Cumpaign.”

(Lo be continned,)
— -
Hunting Torpadoes Near Savannah.

Eprronr Natioxarn Trmpvse: 1 see in
your vatlisthle paper of recent date mention
of the explosion of torpedoes planted by
and in the road near Savanonah, CGa,, in
which Lieat. Frank Tupper, Adjutant 1st
Ala, Cav,, U. 8. V., lost his leg during a
clinrge,

The A1st 111, Vet. Battalion was guard-

dines in o box, wis not so easily ACeom fe the prisoners on the mareh throngh

plished. With us however, it was e roost, | Gegrgin for the Seventeenth Corps, aud
no shelter; and after n vigovous push | woe ahont two miles from the front when

an Ornderly came boack on the run from
Gien, Sherman with the names of two of
onr  prisones. wis  detailed to take
charge, with four men as gunrds, and re-
port to the front withont delay. Two Or-
derlies hnd eversthing moved to the left
of the road, and we had the vight of way
over everything, leaving our blankets and
grub behind, amld lit out on the run.  OfF
course, the sides of the rond were lined
with soldier -

%, sote yelping “Grab a root!
“Don’t let the Johunies Oot!™ “Run you,
Corporal!” “Orderly, get off and let your
horse zo; he cannot keep up!™ ete,

When we arvived at the front Gen,
Sherman told the prisoners he bhad sent
for them to find and remove the remain-
ing torpedoes, They began to beg, and
said they kpew nothing about any torpe-
does,  The General turned to a4 man in
citizen’s clothes and suid a few words:
then, turning to the two men, said: “You
men know where four torpedoes are plant-
ol there near that tree, Yon go and re-
move them or you will be shot at onee,”
The men commenesd erying und wanted
time to pray, as they said they knew noth-
ing about any torpedoes, and they wonld
be killed in trying to find them. The Gen-
ernl turned and said:  “Corporal, have
your men put in an extra buck and balls,
and have the two prisoners march 30 feet
in front of you to that tree and remove
four torpedoes,  If they won't go, or try
to run, shout them down.”  Of course, the
torpedoes were removed without any more
trouble.  Three had alvendy been exploded
in the rond by the advance cavalry. The
army woved forward.,  All were on the
lookout for torpedoes, bt found no more,
and we were soon among the rice planta-
tions, pestling out rice in old wooden mor-
tars, us Si and Shorty’s squad was ahend
of us and the goal things were all gobbled
up. We tarned our prisoners over avhen
we arrived at Savannah; and if the tor-
pedo hunters are alive I would like to
hear from them.—Conrre's, L. B. Marcn,
Co. B, 41st 111, Bloomfield, Mo.

— * - —
A Friend With the Countersign.

Eprror NaTioxan Trisuse: 1 have
been intensely interested in the stories
“Who Goes There?" and “A Friend With
the Countersign,” as evervone who served
in the Army of the Potomac during the
campaign of 184 necessarily must be, 1
have been especially pleased to note how
closely Mr. Berwick follows events as
they actoally oecurred and the sequence
of events us well as of place,

In reading the installment of July 381
I thonght I was about to detect the au-
thor in an inaccuracy. When he speaks
of being at Meade's Headquarters after
crossing the Jomes he says heavy elouds
were riming, indicating a storm. I thought
surely he was getting off the track. IHe,
however, does nat say that it rained. but
speaks as though it soon wonld, On June
2, in the afternoon, vhen Getty's Divi-
sion, the second of the Sixth Corps, was
being transferred from the left of the
corps to the right, and when about half
way from the Celd Harbor Tavern to the
woods on the west, n heavy thunderstorm
cwme up, gud it rained nearly all night.
But no more  rain fell for about two
months in the regions occupied by the
army.

While halted and during the storm men-
tioned, we heard the artillery duel men-
tioned by “The Cannoncer,” and which
took place near Bethesda Chureh, thongh,
of course, we did not know what it meant
then, although we did know that there
was some rapid and severe artilléry firing.
But, after all, Berwick did not say it
rained.—Cuas. Ponren, Co. E, 11th Vt.,
Grionell, Towa.
.
Snake Creek Gap.

When Gen, Sherman started on hig At-
{anta campuign, the necessity for seizing
Snake Creck Gap beenme evident, and the
Oth 1., under Col. Phillips, was assigned
to the duty. . H. Wagner, Co. D, 9th
I, now living at Warrensbhurg, Mo.,
writes of the expedition: “We made a
night march, and our trusted guide led us
to the entrance of the gap, through which
run a small rivalet of clear water. One
short hour of rest for man and beast was
given., I was Sergeant-Mujor of the regi-
ment, and I received the order to detail
16 men and a Sergeant to tuke the ad-
vance into the dark and frowning gap.
Serg't Mueller and 16 picked men went
forward; only five returned. At the west-
ern mouth of the gap the rebel pickets
were completely surprised and their horses
scized, without a shot being fired. When
half way through the gap we met a relief
party, and our advance made a dash at
them and followed eclosely on their heels
into a large rebel eamp. In the fight
which followed our men drove the rebels
from their camp iuto an open space of
about 20 acres, and over this open space
the Oth Il charged, driving the rebels
into the woods nt the other side, The
Johnnies took shelter behind trees and
huge rocks. We dismounted and held the
rehels until we were reinforced by the
50th IIl. This regiment coming op wade
a dash, gaining an advanced position,
which they at ence bogan to fortify. This
ficht secured for us Snake Creek Gap.
Col. Phillips received a saber wound and
was shot through the right leg.”

To Be Sold as Junk. .

The 10 Spanish wvessels sunk in the
waters of Manila Bay by the guns of Ad-
miral Dewey's flcet are to be rasied and
sold as junk. They are believed to be
hopelessly beyond repair.

A contruct bhas been awarded by the
Philippine Commission to a construction
company to remove the wrecks, and an
expert diver has been put to work. No
one here has any idea of the value of
these vessels, and the contractor has un-
dertaken the work on a speculative basis.

A LOT FREE.

Bend stamp for deed, clear lot 2xio0 feel. Westmio
ster Park. Soburbs of New York., Tite perfect. This
;mpeny was lormerly owned by Gen. U, 5. Grant, ¢.2-

resident of the United States. It Is high and dry.
“Agents wanted. "

my assistance in thic matter, 1 inguired |

E{'H CENTURY REALTY €O0., 8 Wall 8, New

PENSIONS!

PENSIONS!

Settlement in thousands of soldiers’ and widows’ claims for pension is delayed each

¥ear, on account of having no attorney, or an incompatent one.
ng cases at the Pension Bureaw, find such is the case.

Each day, while examin-
If you want a horse shod, do not

take him to  jeweler; or if yon have a pension or patent case, do not employ a sundown
doctor, merchant or banker, or any other person who may have %o much other business
that they huve no tine to keep themsslves posted on the new laws, decisions and rules of

practice; only employ one whose special business is to settie your special cnse.
more, and saves o great deal of time, money and worry.

to pnsh it

you good work and advice.

It co=ta no
Il you have suoch a case, [ want

Thonsands of increases may be had if application is made in proper manner.
Copies of new laws, applications and advice in all cnses sent free.
117 cases allowed in one day is only dne to his close attention to business.
Now write him,

Mr. Hunter's record of
¢ 1 He will give
No fee until pension is allowed.

JOSEPH H. HUNTER,
Pension and Patent Attorney,

~ PICKET SHOTS
From Alert Com;de.s Il-ong the Whole

Line:

CHARLES CITY CROSSROADS,

Stephen Tripp. Captain, 11th Pa. Cav.,
Ottawa, Kan.,, writes to corroborate Com-
rode Burnetr, Co, I, 4th Pa. Reserves, in
his statement that on the Charles City
Crossroads  battlefield *“evidences of a
diwadtol battle having been fought there
on the date 1 mention were not lacking
at the period nnmed by Mr. Berwick."
Capt, Tripp says: “During the Fall and
Winter of 1864 and 65 the writer's regi
ment, the 11th Pa. Cav,, made frequent
reconnoissances toward the Chickahomingy,
and in so doing passed over the hattlefield
of Charles City Crossroads,  Ouar people
fell back to Malvern Hill the nizght after
the battle, June 30, 1862, and lert the
enemy in possession of the field,  From
appearanees the Confederates made no at-
tempt to bury onr dead,
ing in the vicinity of the battlefield told
us that their own dead lay auburied where
they fell until after the battle of Malvern
Hill, which occurred the next day (July
1), and then the burial parties did not dig
graves, bt covered the hodies with earth
where they Iny. At the time we were
there, in 1864 and '65, the bones of the
oveapants of thesé shallow graves wore
seattered all around.  Citizens informed
n= that this was done by the Virginia land-
pike hogs in quest of something to est,
At the edge of a body of timber near the
Crossronds was n windrow of horse hones,
which ocenpied about the space of a sqmadd-
ron of eavalry, and from thieir almost per-
feet allgnment we thought that the borses
of a gsquadron of Confederate cavalry had
gone down under the well-directed fire of
one of onr batteries, I have often thought
of a single grave near the Crossroads,
Its occupant, who was killed in the bat-
tle, belonged to one of the regiments of
Pennsylvania Reserves, the 11th, I believe.
had been given a decent burial and
@ board had been placed at the head
of his grave, on which was carved hia
name, company, regiment and date of
death. The last time we were there, in
March, 1RG5, the grave was in a good
state of preservation. Did the comrades
of this deaqd soldier tnke time to bury him
during the battle, or did some who were
ecapturid by the enemy do it afterward?
Can any of the Reserves angwer? As to
the anthor of *“Who Goes There' and ‘A
Friend With the Countersign,” he evident-
Iy knows whereof he writes ng far as the
topugraphy of the Peninsula and surround-
ing country in Virginia is concerned.”

CROSSING THE TENNESSEE.

Cyrus A. B. Fox, Musician, S6th I,
Sioux Falls, 8. I)., writes: “The article
in The National Tribune of July 24 by
Chaplain M. N. Baker, 116th I1l., detail-
ing the cirenmetances of the wounding of
Gen. (iiles A, Smith, Nov, 24, 1863, brings
visions of those days long past. On that
dany oceurred one of the gramdest rowing
feats ever participated in by an army.
Comrade Baker mentions the 100 pontoon
boats Iving in North Chickamanga Creek,
and that 15 men entered each boat in ad-
dition to the five men who managed the
onrs. These five onrsmen for each boat did
not bhelong to Comrade Baker's brigade,
but were of the Third Brignde. Second
Division, Fourteenth Corps,, Col. Dan
MceCook commanding, and were assigned
to Gien. Giles A. Smith's Division of the
Fifteenth Corps doring the battle of Mis-
sionary Ridge, as Gen, 1. 8. Grant had
divided the Fourteenth Corps during this
battle among the different corps of his
rescuing nrmy, and to Col, Dan MeCook's
Brigade fell the lot of rowing the Fif-
teenth Corps across the Tennesses River
at North Chickamanga Creck, These 100
hoats were not regular pontoon boats, but
were built by men of our brigade and
fashioned after n scow or cotton flathont.
The Tennessee River at this point is a
trifle over a mile wide, and runs with great
velocity. Read Comrade Baker's state-
ment' as to the number of men placed
on the enemy’s side of the river between
the hours of 3 a. m. and 11 2. m. on the
morning of Nov. 24, 1863, and then take
into acconnt the fact that this same hri-
gade (Third, Second Division, Fourteenth
Corps) placed these same boats as n pon-
toon neross the Tennessee at this point,
all within the time mentioned by Comrade
Baker. We believe that these men are
entitled to a medal by Congress us being
the most complete onrsmen of the age.””

BCATTERING.

James M. Robinson, Ava, Mo.,, wonld
like to see an account of the buttle of
Franklin, Tenn., Nov. 30, 184, written
by the commander of the 111th Ohio, if
living; if not, by line officers. Comrade
Rohinson belonged to Co, H, 2ith Mo.,
which was attached to the 111th Ohio,

M. Dziewanowski, Orderly Sergeant,
Gth Wis. Battery, Rutland, Iowa, sends
the following list of brothers that served
in that organization: O, J. Brombam,
Wm. A. Bromhanm; W, H. H. Booth, R,
[, Booth: A. M. Clayman, Levi Cluyman;
Avery Colborn, John Colborn; Isai:
Emerson, Levi J. Emerson: H. O, Gard-
ner, A. J. Garduer; Jules Francois, Frank
Francois: Sidoney  Hawxhurst, Albert

The citizens liv |

WASHINGTON, D. C. .

Hawxhurst; Joe AL Hood, A. J. Hood:
T. J. Hungerford, Wm. W. Hungerford;
A. J. King, Fred King; A. J. Moss, P. B,
Moss; A, W. Maxwell, (. K. Maxwell:
C. A, Neefe, Julius F. Neefe; J. W,
Proctor, R. M. Proctor; Wm. Runyan, B.
I, Runyan: W. 0. Phetteplace, J. O.
I’hetteplace; Alonzo Rose, Moses Rose; J.
W. Robson, Henry Robson:; David S.
Stewart, Wm. A. Stewart; A. Sanderson,
N. A. Sanderson; H. W, Sheldon, Asa
Sheldon; Sylvester Sweet, Albin Sweet, N,
L. Sweet, J. M, Sweet: David Wallace,

Hirnm Wallace; M. Weaver, Abram
Weaver,
Mrs, Hattie Martin, 107 Walnut St.,

Grafton, W. Va,, has a medal picked up
un that street, inscribed “The State of
Ohio. to Frunk Schlecher, Veteran, Co,
Dy, T7th Reg't, O. V. 1., which she will
veturn to the owner upon identifieation.

M. J. Feenan, Co. M, 6th lowa Cav.,
2212 Poplar Ave., Omaha, Neb., writes
that an officer’s sword, engraved “E. G.
Hilleran, 12th Mich. Battery," is in the
possession of a man in that city, and that
the Grand Army of Omaha has no infor-
mation regarding the whereabouts of its
former owner.

Comrade A. K. Dixon, of Springfield,
Mo, proprietor of Dixon’s Standard GGum
Works of that city, proves to be one of
the “regulators” of Andersonville, and has
very vivid recollections of many of the
incidents of the strenuouns life in that vil-
est of all the Southern pens, I, too, was
one of the regulators,” he says, in a re-
cent letter. I walked a beat many a
night watching over more helpless com-
panions. My position in the cordon or
circle that surronnded the seaffold was
immediately in front of the entrance gate.
That red-headed raseal that broke the
rope and was hanged a second time and
his gang of pals had robbed me of what
little T possessed. Well, shake. Colonel:
The National Tribune will from this on
seem mere voluable and interesting than
ever, if that were possible. [ was taken
from Andersonville Sept. 9 to Savannah,
thenee to Millen, from which latter place
I escaped during a time of paroling of
prisoners. I coneluded to take no further
chances of exchange and ‘lit out.)! My
name, [ have since learned, was subse-
quertly ealled, and another fellow, who
knew I had gone, answered to my name
and then got out himself, and got home.”

Trusses
At Half
Price.

Bny Trusses, Bupports, Elastic Goods
direct from the manulactuorers and save
middlemen’s profit. @ carry over 80
difterent styles. Elastic made
to your order withous extra

Single Trusses from 63¢
and Double from $1.25 :Fp

& Tty

Parfoct la tesd or your money
Sack. Sladlw‘ill:mm Itls free.

HOTTINGER TRUSS CO.,
465-478Milwaukee Ave., CHICACO.

NEW CURE
FOR FIT

It you sufferfrom Eplieptic Fits, Palling Sickness
or St. Vitus' Dance, or have children or fricnds
that do so, my New Discovery will CURE them,
and all you are asked to dols to send for my
FREE RENEDIES and try them. They bave
cured thousands where everything eise failed.

Sent absolutely free with complete directions, ex-
press prepaid. ,leglvuanua full address.
DRI w- "n .AY. "

New York City..

84 Pine Street,

PRICES REDUCED %3%s?

$4.00 Vapor Bath Cabinet $2.25 cach
or ** * —~ 8.50esch

L o ©6.10 each

00 Face & Head steam. Attch. 65¢
Quality best. Guarantesd. £ Book
- all_*Quakers.”

‘l‘;u with
rite for our New Cata-
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loguae, ial 60-Day offer.

B Don*t miss it. Your last
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ustlers getting rich. Plenty territory.
g Co, 97 World Bidg., Cloclanatl, O.

MADE $105 THE FIRST MONTH

writes FRED. BLODGETT, of N. Y. J. L.
BARRICK, of La, wntes: “Am m-ki}f

. GRAY & C0., Platlag Werks, A Misml Bidg, Clacisaat), 0.

PATENTS

INVENTORS GUIDE BOOK MAILED FREE.

This New Book Is full of valuable Information for
Tnventors, arl contalns 100 Mechanbeal Mavements,
Full Information about Patents.

G MEARL & BROUCK. Patent Allorucys,
HG9 G SL N.W.. Wash., D, €.

YOUR FORTUNE TOLD

Toprove the carreetness of my weaerring Astro- '
written Astrologieal Resding or Horoscope
birth, sex and Je relurn pestage. My readings L

i Far life. and you will oot regret it if yoa writs to

B.T. BINGHASTON, N, ¥.

e Write at once. Al iotiers bebil confident
TUEY CALL BE THE WOMDERFUL ASTRULUGER, —

opieal System T will send you s personal types
fyour life if you will setd me yuar daty of
have made theusands of I hagipy and pros
RUF.

AGENTS
WANTED.

I'will ship to any Station in the United States for
————THE CELEBRATED $25.un
WILLARD STEEL RANGE —

= Tt his six S-lnch lds; 15gallon reservole: laoge warmiog closet; oven 21 ns deep, 17

s, wide, 12 In= highs top cocking surface, 30X36 nches;  Hbed thronghout with Ashes
tos; Duplex grate: burns wood or conl
Ternis: $10 with your order, balanee parabla, five notes of 8 cuch or one note of §15
Wrile for frve deseripiive ol reular wnd testimouials,

WH. G. WILLARD, Dent. (19

Guarantesd In every respéct; wilghs 40 ibs,

619-21 N, 4th Strest,
ST. LOUis, MO.
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Hursery, Flata, Oottages, Ironing, Yach
GHEAPEST AND SAFEST FUEL

NO HIIIIE.:? OF THE DANGEROUS GASOLINE STOVES

ve, dirty, coal and wood stoves, sto. Ours are abealately
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A NEW INVENTION!
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